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tune; and gave a display of their powers first in mental arithmetic, afterwards in physical drill, all conducted in English and most smartly and creditably gone through. As 'the Mother of Tusitala' I presented the prizes; and the proceedings wound up with the singing of ' God save the Queen,' when we stood up and joined in with that momentary but inevitable heart-sickness that the dear familiar words bring to all of us here, so far from home. In such strange surroundings it touched me very much ; but I could not help wondering what the Samoans think of us for standing to do honour to the ' Great White Queen/
After this we adjourned to the schoolroom, to inspect the things made by the scholars, such as models of canoes, kava bowls, and coconut cups, pieces of tapa and pattern blocks for printing it, native pillows, carved handles for axes, mats, and many other things. There was some talk of selling them, and I meant to buy some; but when the boys themselves were consulted, they said they wished to send them * home; to the friends in England who had provided the school with a bell. It was, however, settled, quite to their satisfaction, that I was to choose any of the things that I liked, and in return send the boys that greatest of delights to a Samoan, a box of biscuits. So I have got a few things, and hope soon to have enough to fill a box that I shall send home via Australia. , . . After dinner